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The Maid
of Mystery.

Y The Central Park's Her-
mit"' Is Only an Inno-
cent Irish Girl.

She Tells Why She Felt Safer
with the Squirrels Than with
the City's Crowd.

Not Afraid of Darkness and Solitude,
) but in Deadly Fear of Men
.0 ~ Who "Spoke” to Her.

THE AMAZING STORY OF MARY LYONS.

Homeless and Friendless, She Would Not
Beg and She Would Not
Sin—In the Tombs
Now.

#The Fermit of Central Park® Is In thes
Tombs, not because she has committed o
srime, but becauss she preferred sufering
jold, homulessness, starvation to sin. Mary
Lyons |s the young girl's name, and It Is
phe who has been celebrated of late for her
/. life In Central Park, with birds snd squir-
rels to shure her loneliness.

When the stress of cold wesather ecame
to0 keversly upon her hanving not éven a
Sollow tree to shelter her, as had her
Inmb, friends, she gave herself up for ar-
sgat, and the story of how she was taken,
wamb and sterving, to Blackwell's Island,
has lately been told the readers of the
fournal. From thls not too suitable refuge
lur friendless ‘dnnocence, she has been
JAransferred to lalior In the Tombs, and
Bore, surrounded by crime, she must re-

_mmin until the expiration of her term of
three months; unless kind hands rescue her-
" Passiug the lron gates snd the long cor-
tidors of tlie men's prison Into the female
department of the Tombs, I was left In
the matron’s room while an attendant
called Mary Lyons. A little figure entered,
s soft ‘und reundsd in outline. Hhe had a
plegsant Irish face, eunny. brown eyes,
gmiling under derk brows and lashes, dark
“halr lgosely twisted on the crown of the
head, met one's gaze, and a gentle Irish
rolce responded *‘Yes, m'am,” when #sked
If this were Mary Lyons. She was o trifle
‘ghy dt first, but responded affectlonately
to tuman klodness and sympathy, of which
she has ‘mecelved buot llttle since first -she
.ﬁune to the New Werld,

SYWhy did 1 come, miss?’ she repented.
wgure, | was all alone, and I thought I'd
e layin' more chance here.  But it's
Enocked about’ I've been, with never a
friendl but ane In all Amerlea.”

‘And then she told what up to now she
&qs npever told a living sonl, her Nttle life
ifstory. @ simple story; but few ape more
puthetle.

" Born In Cork, the first child of her young
‘patents, she was left orphnned when she
o ““mplated hor first year.
(ORALE SO0 akbn hese b Ta ssgendy over-
afpwded family In Cork, und she grew up
Ssith the other echildren, having a good
e pod many advantages.. She was sent

o 1 conkent gohool, a large one, taught by
miim than thirty nuns, where she obtained

aducation.

l::::ut days passed st last, and the old
man, who had taken her father's place—

off, but ltdsrwitsoer- :r‘:;t-o:-? lfﬂil
A =
.%.b{;i“:g:;gedurged’ her L'tll.l.lll'tg to
. Americn. They thought =he'd Bave “mores
chnnce,' as she e:gmmd it, and perhaps
fitllied to reallze the danger besetting a
givl friendless aud poor in a strange land.
o ST Helleve some of the Irish girls nimost
' expect to pick up gold In the streets of
Amerien,” . sald the visitor to her. Mary
& ook u?. with the sideway cock of her
_Iig.ad 50 [lke her friends, the birds
. Ht‘gl:*:" she sald, simply., “It's

no, ma'sm; I didn'c exp.ﬂ-ct that
find work, 1 eame, and, falth, I’
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‘e eome but for their urging me.”

uﬂ‘: two years ago this llttle ereature

palled over the unknown ocean to seck her

- o. And she has wot found It—at
i , she has not found good fortune.

% 'ﬁ bod one friend here, and to her

oy #hie, went at first. *"T'was the only per-

aq.ii T knew," sle sald.

. "But, sonrely, Mary, this woman would

¥ Have sheltered you again when you were

Bomeless," 1 oried. A "

. ®0h, ma'am; how ecounld I be askin' her?

% mald Mary, half reproachfully. “Ste Is

wor berself, and has plenty of children.

shouold she malntain a girl ke me?

Ofi, Tl nevér bother her, never.” And

ahe pressed her small mouth together with

. firtunesa that showed the strength that

~“has made her bear so much rather than go

= ‘-m‘iund with this woman for a while:

vloe she obtained smxlo:meut. aud thus
'+ d thiough the fiest year of her ex-
"M It was lost July that the worst be-
 H that time to this she has had
3 work, and how she has exletedl is hard
even for her to understand. It was then
thiht = segin  seeking for consolation
" among the hirds and sguirrels of the
I Park, whose felendshlp for her and hers
|8 Lor them has made her famous,
~ Thyee times she hns been committed for
b o . A wvagrint she was, because In
L big city of homes there wna no one to
o & her ln, and she dld not know to
pt o to lp{ly for the work she Muq&ht‘
@old wenther began to set In and Mary
was .Ilomalp:!.th'rl‘lﬁre;‘ nrl:‘k!mrllmyr sorts of
L y JAni e highest kind of all Is In
:lmlt af this little Irial girf with
the depreciting manner and gentle ways,
She Kiew how to be hungrm and she
: ‘mw liow to brave the cold and stotm,
(b me ing In the rocks nnd under bLushes
o the Park, bot she did not know how
¢ sell her waul for comfort, and  she
#id starve, but she would not ain. Truly,
s Mor playfol ‘schooldays in old Ireland

wé

" 8he had learned something worth learning,
P the good Sisters In Cork had taught
25 the walue of Womnn's purity.

) 51 ame to a crisls at t. the ornel

- torture ghe was suffering. Daeal

: mmmf!un opern. t.:hgrist‘-?nu j‘:;::‘{!l:glsé

ﬂoﬂr}. rleh, kindly but esreleas New

.~ York, ond in the midst of spléndor poor
- _ugle Mary was srving.

- For two days she had not tasted food—

e ?:t EVEN B0 mnch as the crumbs she used

T oas k0

give the sqilrrele—und the cold was
) 4 wits then, when she eould
fio more/ that she called feebly to
_ poliveman und duked to be arrested.
th, and Hght, and wine, and money
”.yfﬂhﬁ’ h]ut :r?u;td u;he!m“: Black-
‘s Ialn 8 09 ‘Tactive, b
more to her e:.ihnn a“n%e s * .virt.l.lc
L Wils arrested, taken Before 4
1 mitted for three montlme u::'ita.;
Tl « tounaferred to the To;:bs ‘to
bew,_nndl there she stood telllng this sim-
i ‘et wonderful story, as she wiped her
o Jli:;h - 3&3 In _her aprou. 2
ey 1 you want most, nry—
I é_ﬁ_l‘thli'l. Books—what?' ghe was nsked, 4
By Nothing at all. mis,” she unswered.
| “Fye clothes Mm\:?‘h.“ Which,
| m. the matran sald was bardly true, for
4., s thinly clnd. buf this lttle herolne
g ‘not beg. “But I 1iks a situatlon,"
L ghe Bald, eacnestly. T want to find work
'm through hore.™

Nt R Y e wow, vt 1 o
£~ I enn sew, g
e P,n cook real good, un?lt Il’aml)lli;_
ﬂh ik, I&%mg:‘rlﬁ"u be found

s : I o be -
you. ‘S fte roath 2

"l

. shady place

“] Got to Feeling as if, with Nothing but the Big Sky Over Me, 1 Was as

¢

Afraid on the Streets.”

(Bketehed by o Journnl staff artlst.)

as the Birds Sleeping in the Trees.

But I Was

think of that!
only I saw It."

selly

estly
ghe was asked

sald.

southward.

And the bab
they're gran
menagerie. But the t
wild anlmals, I don't 11

tiful.'"

This is the solutlon
which
bright; sens]
elge to pleep; making

that's oot lkely,” she sald
though, and I love the squirrels.

was feeding the squirrels, and
ibhem that tame that they sat on his koeo
an' ate ount of his hand. Now wounld you
I'd pot have belleved It,

“Conld you make them s0: tame your-

“No, m'am, I naver could," eshe anld, “but
they weren't shy llke, 3
of them do be erdnky,” she added, hon-

“Wauld you ifike a hird o a cage hera?"
fhe shook Ler head.
“1'd not llke & bird—in a cage,’

Poor llttls caged thing herself! She had
no wings to follow her feathered friends

“Ah, niiss,'" she sald, !
ever go to spe the menagerle? Bure, it's

Hons they'ye got there; oh |
! 1 alwags Nke fo
ﬁern and

But the foreign birds—I think they're beau-

There {8 no mistaking the love of the
dumb creaturés In the girl.
them by heart, literally.
New York has_been
murﬁ. .\'nltmnt nll I:-t ;hr::rn
s wildest
beight, hh.\p‘l)irtln Irish malden, sléep-
fng out of doprs beeause ghe had nowhere

things beenuse uhe was llke a loving ‘child,

“I Jove them,
Do you

and go out of Central Park altogether.

These three glrls left student life npod
But when It began to get dork I'd come

tried to settle staldly down ln a fashfonable

well, too. But first

Bloomers

k v miss, ‘th In the Park' ghe |back sgain, for the streets are awful, at b5
et e ey:umhr?ghtenlug k’;;a ghe | night, and sometlmes some one  would apirtment house! Faney. One of them |yo0pim — They
spoke, “l saw an old gentleman, aud he'|speak to me. But In the Park "twas shady sang. One of them is an artlst for a dally | women, of coures,

and stlll, and 1 felt safe there."

he had
“lhn’; Mary, weren't yom

over suw them in the
BrS ot first.

mnle  resldents,
VI
Yisl

newspnper. The third one has wrltten a
suocessfnl play and almost everyone knows
her name nowndays, Most glrls who get
on a8 well as thiy with a serlous purpose In
New York get soon Into the way of think-
ing thist they earn the right to dress In g
way mniost condnc{ve to thelr boadily coin-

cold and

Hay:o Go.

Swell Flat House DwellersWould
- Not Endure Their.

“Why, yes, ma'am, of course 'twas pretiy
cold after the frosts came,”” replied Marty,
as I surprised at the simpHleity of the
question. *“But, then, I never lild awake
to think about I, and It's surprising how
living out- doors llke that makes you

tln¥

mild were worihy o
The time speadily

w1 y
efther. But some girle “In ‘thelr flat

at filght the birds Jns&
tuck thelr Heads under thelr wings, dn

nover hother fo fref about cats or some-
thing eanting them, and 1 got to feeling as
if, with' nothing but the blg gky over me,
I whs just ns snfe s they were, and 1'4
kind of try to fuck np warm and go to
nleep, too, And nothing ever did happen to
me." she added, gritefully.

“8Six months, ma'am, barring the time I

their own latehkeys and keep whutever |
hours seem Necessary. to' make donkies of
The trouble hegan when these three girls fﬂﬁg’w{&ﬁgmﬁﬁl
fanecied, because they conld afford I, thet ) gweethearts who w

they had n right te a little home of thelr
own with, cheerful coal fires in grates aud
a muld and two pairs of white curtains to
wus dnﬂiin !tu the lsland,"" answersed this S ench  window. The_-}‘ rented a [;n!(;yi flaf,
sirange littie woman. THEYHADTO G ACK - TO STUDIO'LIFE | In that big apartment house and fixed it ap
“And did nothing bad ever happen fto F L 2 delightfuliv. It had fuorniture that matched
7'{?1;.‘;“ S once aninEs Bava L eioned nud a grate in every room. And about thele
me, snd suother time a man chassd me, Hittle honsehold duties. ns, well as in the'
but I was always pretty good at running gerions big one they had undertaken they
continted to wenr-the very becoming little

and Jumping, and I got away.”
;AL Fou never m"d? friends with any Lnlelerboclk: they had learned to valne
It their studio life,

of the women you mest?"
Mary shook her head. ‘*‘The kind that They #re sorey now. Women ‘can be
mighty menn when they try.

would speak to me 1 wouldn't spenk to,
and those whom I wounld speak to wouldn’t The glrls had a recelviig day, as A mat-

she . k . !
They Only Wore Knickerbockers in

the Privacy of Their Qwn

suddenly, ‘'did yon ‘Apartment,

e,

to find other
hearts “In all

mpen’

o to the
fons and
e them very much.

the afit
abhont . very
ceased, as (dl
dors.

THONG
Their Attempt at a Qujet Home Was Foiled
by Their Love for an “'Emarici-
pated'’ Costume.

Shs Eknows

of the mystery of
henting =0,
Ir], hiding awny
the Park, but a

“He belleves they o
“So they do,' repl
“hut nto In 1"1559 Tl

exhiblt ler them and see

In New York.
Three givlg tried 1t In an uptown apartment

The -new Wwomnnn cannot
emancipation too  freely

notiee. me.  No, ma‘am, ust lived b ter of eonrse, when they dressed llke any | was altogether Imp

" ', bleomers In their own | *eF! o Pt : oo

14 ihy | myself—and the squircels,” she added, | house. They wore ther girls wonld dress at home when the
Selendd wikh daa smiling. fiat and—they suffered for It. i E LA display thelr shapes,

expocted visitors. And they dressed very

gnd had nothing else
to love: sharing her
seanty food with her
gguirrels and birds
because she was gen-
erous and loved them;
freezing, starving,
faclng death because
she would die rather
than give up virtoe.
That Is the whaole
smr‘f: conld thersa be
a finer one, or M
reater heroine than
rlendless little Mury
Liyons?

“What made you go
to the Park?"

“Well,"”
slmply, “you know I
felt safe, llke."

“Safe! At ‘night,
ulone, sleeplug under
rocks?"”
“Yes, ma'nm,"” sald
Mary. “‘The rocks
hid me, and the
streets are that nolsy
I ¢o be afriad In
theni."

“Thex, after that,
when breakfast was
over?' I suggestad,

“After aht?" sald
M:ﬁy. “Sure It's
bard to tell you, miss,
Pd wulk around aod
look ‘at the bables a
bit. And It's elegnnt
to see the lttle bhoats
on the water. But
most always 1 had to
be hiding, for I was
afrald d get ar
rested.”

“You never llked to

to the Island,
ﬁm?" I sald.

“0Oh, ma'am, 1t's no
place for a decent

girl.

a
‘ou wouldn't belleve;
terrible,”  sald

Mary.

"?ea: tell me about
the rest of the.'day.
Did  you have din-
ner?

Mary looked at me
with pretended Te-
proach. “‘Sure, miss,
you wouldn't have me
80 extravagant ns
getting three meals
a day. I never bad
any dinper. In /the
afterncon, when [t
got  bot, find a
to lle
down in, and thea 1'd
ust rest, and talk a

it to the birds and

I used

the &?ul :

1o nk maybe tiey
knew I was lonely,
and the'{"d whisk
around e livelier
to cheer me up a WL
"Twas just nonsenss,
ma'any, but It made
me 0] happier,
And whiles, when 14

all quiet And foe
fosy. thon 14 hear &
n. coming,

&nd 1'd_have to movs
on._Well, the days

R |
b el
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AN
m.‘”m "l.(L |l‘ i‘_]'!'.h!; &h

g
i‘l\! b

~ #She Had Declared 1o the Agent That She Would Not
AT _‘-'-_-___ P - Aot BB A= o L

L i3 W
; -

found

;i,!!:.‘-‘:'}‘- !aiﬁt téé-z;;nﬁg! uf-_\.'i'.!{!wms-i] nu-l.]vi'.h-_ fort and 2 healthy sud active thinking|§ n’:hﬁi;l:{l:r L T onesie:
L XOU see, £ Cerentures, thoey llve . oy - ] . '
I nfe likn: - asd cogtume' eapaclty. They are often obliged to carcy,

one an dthen another

of the men in the house learned that en
ordinpey occaslans the glrls wore knleher-

It oot from the
for only the women
I free aud easy bloon:

'I‘h'qu;pcell'-ly interested the
1]
those men in tenmping wp excuses for
those girls—on
coursel—and the bribes they used with the

Ingenuity displayed

bugliiess bent, of

f n better cause,

came when the three
contémplated  posting

In the elevator.
Moreover the

Mg no thonght of diseardlng thely densi-
Be garb merely becanse n fow men chose

themselves. For two
men bad very lkely
fle  their slsters and
ere  slmllarly  garbed,

If ithey hind not themselves done this they
had only to go to the

ark or bonlevard
A siiters and sweet-

varietles of bloomers and

gage there to their soul's satisfaction.
Presently, however, the other women In

egat to mike addible remarks

1 matters. And ealls

plessant salutes In the corrl-

“My husbatd has very stron -
tlons abomt bloomers," g;ﬁ s

d one womnn,
ffeet the morals.”

fed the girl who sang,
ner ¥ou suppose—try

Some of the youngsr and m
of the other ‘'womern e

Intimated that *9¢
oesible fo understund

the anxiely of three such homely girls to

Hut. bless you! that
molled off tho girls as
harmlessly g water
rolls from g duck's
back. Thoy had mle
TOT8, every mother's
dnughter " of them,
and, however much
of @ Dboon Bloomers
might have proved
those three glrls hng
never worn them. |f
they hond %En)ved unhe-
mm!nf. belr minds
Were in no unosrtain
stite uhoot thut point.

Thut one day the gen-
tlomanly agent strock
the knocker of this
pretiy Hetle fAat, poéu-
pled by onr blobmer
girls. He had been a
f ;%ie:!}'et cadmirer | of

161r - costime  alo
with the other mon?ﬁ
tire Bouke, and that
qﬁy he devautly hoped
the girls were not In
tH recelve him, But
the mald came hack
with the word that
thelv wera, and pros-
ently they filed In be-
fory hlm, ench assnm.
Ing o severe nnd bijsl-
ness ke expression,
calenlated o bring
awe to the most graee-
less  moul—and  this
hgent wWias not that.
In  reality he  HLeld
them In regl admira-
thon s brave and
earmest  yonn

W

men; and Instinetive.

overve'one of the
ree knew it.

Thelr manner gave
no indleation of thia,
With  great Mificulty
the poor Httle man Hha-
gun; :

“Al-h ahem! Yo
lﬁlo]‘;p I(n}us li“t : by

; pifation),
you know, there iz n
new  teonaut on this
floor,"" )

“You don't say,"
was the reply I» uni-
BOn. And agent
wished he wns many
miles away.

After severnl un-
uccessfol essays,
owever, he managod
to indiente thnt'hﬁs.
Potts-and-Kittles had
come to him about
the bloomers.

“You muy say to
the whole of them,”
suld  the =l#l who
sang—nnd she rose to
her feet with a wery
pretty digulty, and o
color in her face that
told of strang inward
control If It dld cost
an el!ﬂrt—-—"r‘nleuenn;p
to the whole vulgnr
lot of them that, we
could not keep opr
own self-respoct g
remaln cin the house
with ~  them, An
-xdoﬁ-dr;;., u_;itt; ‘we
shall lenye nt once.
ko ke oy
to lifo In the studlos,

e ant
dlof thls work which she ki .'maf-
| tuken at Wellesley, and it 18 yery possib

ko thqwl! ﬁ'u

s S Rl

Gitls Who
Slin 10 Gopy.

A Woman Reporter Gets
Some ‘“'Pointers  at
Wellesley College.

She Attends the Class in Journal-
ism and Learns Many
Things.

How Fair Young Students Are Trained
to Get Out a Paper on
Academic Principles.

COLLEGE SCANDALS ARE DUG UP,

And Weighty Editorials Are Written omr
Events of International Meoment, All
of Which the Girls Enjoy
Very Much Indeed.

Loast week I enfoyed a most novel anh
improving experlence. It was a lesson in
newspaper work with the girls In Welles-
ley College, I travelled way up there
among the Massnchusetts hills, with the
thermometér marking € below zero, to
find ont If 1 conld not get a few polints
In journallsm which would improve on tha
tultion which T had received in Park row.

And I aseertained beyond all doubt that
there was any sinount of edgeation to be
had there, and that If all the sewspaper
wen and women In New York could be
conveyed up there for one or two lessons
they wotld ¢gme home, as I did, so fally
uun\-lncgd of what they dido't! know and
bhadn't even suspected that they would stop
writing with lead pencils and making littls
crosses for periods forever and ever.

Wellesley I8 the only glrls' college In
the world where Journallsm g Mcluded In
the regular corrleulum amld the appalling
list of “ologles" und “isms' which can-
stitute the course of study.

Beveral years ngo Professor Johnson, of
the Unlversity of Pennsylvanin, formed a
slmilar class for men, but no woman’s eol-
lege was daring enough to follow his ex-
ample untll Bl Goodenow Wihecox, the In-~
Structor In rhetorle at Wellesley, intro-
duced the Idea at the begluning of the lnst
college year. 8o successful did the inno-
viatlon prove that the college trustees ln-
eluded jnuarulllsm in the study course.

Miss Wilcox re .
Journalism w_fls _ﬁﬁggglgm‘{mth;eéu%h;ﬂg
sibns open to women, snd one of the few
in which they recelved equal pecuniary
recompense with men. She also recognized
the broaderlng and refining influgnes of
the worlk upon the feminine mind, hnd the
bablts of systeém, acenrney and ooneispness

:vﬂ];ich the study must necesparlly Ineul-
BiReN

The Journalistlc cluss now Includes
thirty of the brightest girls [n the col?::;;
—for only those students who have done st-
ﬂ&l‘lut work In the flist “semester,’ or first

alf of the college ypar, are considered
ﬂt'}‘litldﬁ‘ I:Erl I.].let n\%n-ﬁ;m r clisy,

; glrls o ‘ellesiey do not frivel
those of Vassar and Cornell, you knﬂfv‘?
They are all blg»t?'ed. blir-walsted young
women with a bealthy disdaln for French
hiesla and pearl powder. They comb theie
binir back from thelr brows, nnd thinls
they wonldl be apt to psychologleaily anu-
lyze & young man, If he sttempted o firta-
tion, In the same fashion that Howells's
herolnes do,

The pewspaper closs assembled soon
after Juncheon in o blg room In which there
woere palms and plotures of senlptured gods
anmil goddesses.

The managln,

editor was a plom
bright-eyed gir > b ATS

with a Sonthern aecent.

Bhe phssed on matters which came up for
dlgensslon und dletated the pollgy of edi-
wrials. Her word was law, and £n one

nf the star writers brooght In nn urtlele
demnnding a war with Englund regarding
the Venezuelean bpundary lines she throw
it but as ruthless|y ag though she sat at a
roll-top desk in Tark row the regulation
nluetéen hours a day.

There were two ecity editors: one a
hlond girl with violet eyes, and the other

0 stern-o young woman In a plaid
sllk walst. They had regular schedulea
of  assignments and storles, witk tha

number of words required and the pen
names of the wrlters opposite—for each
glrl's writings nre ldentificd by an as-
sumed nome 'in ordar to aveld partisan
eritlelsm or personal prejudice on the part
of the editors who blue-pencil the work.

About half of the girls were reporters
and specigl and editervinl writers, 1 noe
ticed that they secemed happlor than the
edltors whose duty It was collect and
assign the matter.

The girls handed thelr "eopy" to these

varions honds of departments, Mlssg Wilcox
neting as editor-in-chief, TLittle was aaf
and | everything was done In  the mos

orderly and business-ltke manner.

First ‘came a waathey report, read by
the loca)l editor, & prétty glrl with Browns
Pottery hair, )

““I'his artiels,” she ‘eald, ‘“Is by Miss
Prophette Dunn, ‘onr weather sharp, It
s headed ‘Zero Weather at Wellesley," "
land she read: ¢

When morning broke over the college yestor
it brought  with it cold ‘winds which
flercely over the colloge grounds and
the waters of the luke to o S

The “mercary In the thermometsr on the  pl
azen morkel a temperature of 0 below =mero,
und the stodents who ventiured out to examing
Lt enme within dooes with most uodigolfied

asie.

1t wus the colddst doy In the college records,
and fow ventuesd out’of doors until the storm
abated, late o the afternoon,

8he continwed reading nnd'then handed
the copy to annther edltor for eorrectiom.
In the menntime Lhe girtls had heen
tng notes, and then one by one they ross
and volced thelr ertilelsms,

The rhetirle, (e manner of expression,
the chojee of ‘words, the formation of sen-
tences, were all dlseussed,

At editorinl on the “Venezuelenn Bound.
ary Question’ was then read. It proved

o-|a most thorough and exhaustive politleal

It evidently had taken days to pré-
pare and was applauded at Ity close, whille
aot one word of eritielsm was offered. It
certninly deseryed nofne
Then came the report of a Jecture In
the chapel—an excellently written story—
and then n brigh sketel about a colle
elrl who recelved love leettrs and lost the
ribbon-tied pagknge In the class room. This
lnst seemed to Lo founded on fact, and
orented great nmusement among the girls.
Phis was followed by the glvlag out of
axslgntments for the next weck. i
“ These wern gome of the ll.'lﬁ!ﬂ‘_l.l.m:__ﬂt_lt ;
Conoect in the chapel next Wednesduy even-
{ng—Report,  Miss Dalo—Threo hundeed \
Hﬁs‘innlwcﬂtlmm. Miss Baker—Theees hundred
lﬁdw in oue

ch‘n].u. ted midoight supper to
OO m h
of the college. cilta next ay  evening,
Misd Kensiugton—tqll peport,  with —numes,
menus pod costumes—Bive hundred words—Scare
Tand. ;

Wenthor story, with incldents about college,
ote,—Miss Do five hundred words, :

News ‘story—It fs reported that a | WO
man occupying rooms o the first floor of the
| collige m’ifmn; westd n complexion mask. 1€
1% clal that thls fact wis discoversd ona
evening ot wenk when the youne woman in

BEBAY.

sqtipn bad retlted early. Ong 'of « hfi‘[h t
gem rtgn. in an dndenvor to discover the t=ath,
od  “Rutz"" ontulde the ‘other giri's door,
She Immedintely opensd it wiwl d into the

hull, ool tle sk \lwus distingtly visthle—Migs
nd words,.
D ETONT AL shantd Football Be Includad in
Girls"  Colloge Athleties?' —Mlss  Moote—Thees
m{?it:ml!;nv::“{%uawl,ﬂ ot the Tocrease In Our
Midst 7" —Misa Cary —'Fwn .I}l.umrml wards,
hen the peper had *‘gone {o presg" 1
enfoyed m c¢hnt with Miss Wileox.
o lg enthusinstle on

(thut within a year or two
‘bonst 1

o

Tl et




